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LIFE CONGRATULATES ELI ON HIS 200TH BIRTHDAY. 

















A PORTFOLIO OF HEADS. 


By C. ALLAN GILBERT. 
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A Unique Collection in Portfolio Form 
of Ten Sketches of Beautiful Women, by 
the author of “‘ Overheard in the Witting- 
ton Family.” 

Each of the sketches is in itself an 
artistic treasure. Not only are the 
subjects themselves beautiful, but tke 
reprceduction of Mr. Gilbert’s pictures 
and the method of mounting make 
each one a veritable work of art. 

Each head is an oval $x11, carefully 
printed in tone on tinted, heavy paper, 


and mounted ready for framing, on 
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Announce that the complete Importations for the Autumn 
and Winter Seasons are now ready to be shown, 


L. P. 


OLLANDER 


& CoO. 


290 FIFTH AVENUE, NEW YORK 
202 BOYLSTON STREET, BOSTON 


including 


EVENING and RECEPTION 
GOWNS 
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heavy, neutral board, 15xIg. 
The portfolio itself is a handsome | 
production, with special design and 


lettering by Mr. Gilbert. 


_ A large assortment of plain as well as the more elegant 


STREET COSTUMES 


| ready tu wear. Also long and three-quarter length 


COATS and EVENING WRAPS 


Price. Five Dollars, carriage prepaid. From all Picture 


and Booksellers, or on receipt of remittance, from *% 


LIFE PUBLISHING 
lo West Thirty-first St., 


Richard Croker 


BY 


ALFRED HENRY LEWIS 


372 Pages. Illustrated. $2 


IT HAS: 


The London Spectator Says : 


The account of the early 
history of Tammany, and of 
the long antagonism of 
Burr and Hamilton, is most 
the lurid 
episode of the Scannell- 


Donahue vendetta gives full 


interesting, and 


scope for the display of Mr. 


Lewis's talent for melo- 


drama. 


OF ALL BOOKSELLERS AND 


LIFE PUBLISHING COMPANY 


19 West Thirty-first Street 
New York City 


| 309 BROADWAY. 


Our MILLINERY Models 


from the representative houses of Paris now on 
exhibition. 


COMPANY, 
NEW YORK CITY. 


INVESTORS IN OIL STOCKS 


must realize now, with contracts being made to deliver Texas Oil at he, per barrel at tidewater and to a limited 
market the chances of immediate profit are poor. 

Kern County, Cal. and other places producing FUEL oil, find the same difficulty of limited market and poor 
price. ILLUMINATING oil is scarce and maintains its price. 


New Amsterdam Oil Company, 


OF VENTURA COUNTY, CALIFORNIA, 


is not affected by these depressing facts, because— 

Lands producing ILLUMINATING oil worth $2.50 a barrel. 

tion. An unlimited market. 

IT HAS: Immense tracts of lands surrounded by producing wells which we need only purchase at a low fixed 
price if they produce oil in quantity. 

IT HAS: Transportation—long established—railroads, pipe lines and tank steamers right at hand. 


No bonuses whatever to pay and no salaries until DEVELOPMENT WORK is complete. 


A SMALL CAPITALIZATION, $100,000. 


SHARES $1.00 EACH. NON-ASSESSABLE. 

A strong and high-class financial institution as depository—THE COLONIAL TRUST CO. Eminent 
counsel—Chas. S. Daley (office, Walter S. Logan). Best newspapers in New York in our directorate. Permission 
to name wells by 

Hon. THEODORE ROOSEVELT, President of the United States; 

Hon. JOHN HAY, Secretary of State; 

Hon. LYMAN J. GAGE, Secretary of the Treasury ; 

WU TING FANG, C hinese Minister, and 

Hon. WM. C. WHITNEY, Ex-Secretary of the Navy. 

Some of the gentlemen are shz areholders 

It offers an absolute opportunity to every investor to get in on the GROUND FLOOR, having equal chance 
with the PRESIDENT and DIRECTORS of the COMPANY. All money is used for DEVELOPMENT WORK 
ONLY. Fora SHORT TIME only we will sell our stock 


AT 50c. PER SHARE. 


PRICE WILL BE ADVANCED NOT LATER THAN NOV. IST. 


Send subscription at once. Purchasers of large blocks can pay for same in instalments with no liability 





Standard Oil Company buys produc- 


attaching contract. 


NEW AMSTERDAM OIL COMPANY, 


Telephone 1496 Franklin. 





COPYRIGHT FOR GREAT BRITAIN BY JAMES HENDERSON 
UNDER THE ACT OF 1891. 
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* G-RACIOUS, SAMUEL, DON’T YOU SEE THE TRAIN COMIN’? IF YOU CAN’T GET HIM OFF THE TRACK, LET’s JUMP!” 
“SIT STILL, YOU FOOL. T’INK OF THE DAMAGES! DAT COMP’NY’S RICH.” 


RyVERY man desires happiness; not ‘‘ APA, what’s the difference be- I Habeaabel day thirteen million kind- 
hance necessarily for publication, but tween an amateur and a pro- hearted girls sit down to the 





‘ORK : i fessional politician ? ”’ ‘ ith adil il sealed 
as a guarantee of providential good “Oh, from two to twenty thousand P!@20 without at song t of the miser 
faith. a year.” they are about to inflict. 
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‘* While there is Life there’s Hope.” 
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Published every Thursday. $5.00 a year in ad- 
vance. Postage to foreign countriesin the Postal 
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date of publication, 25 cents. 

No contribution will be returned unless 
accompanied by stamped and addressed 
envelope. 

The illustrations in LIFE are copyrighted, 
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arrangement with the publishers. 

Prompt notification should be sent by sub- 
soribers of any change of address. 





‘TM HE nomination of Edward M. 

Shepard by Richard Croker for 
Mayor of New York has made it hard 
for political New York to get its bear- 
ings. ‘ Prodigious!’’ exclaim the 
Low men. ‘' Prodigious!’’ exclaim the 
Croker men, and it is hard to say 
which is most astounded. Mr. Shepard 
comes pretty near being a first-class 
man. He is a very able lawyer, a 
reformer with a record, a man of cul- 
tivation, refinement and torce, and 
associated socially and professionally 
with good people. What Mr. Croker 
expects to do with Mr. Shepard is a 
question only less difficult than the 
corresponding one’ What does Mr. 
Shepard expect to do with Croker? 
Tammany must have been desperate 
to nominate Mr. Shepard, but Mr. 
Shepard was not desperate. Why, then, 
did he take the Tammany nomination? 
His recorded sentiments about Tam- 
many are like those of the rest of us. 
He has said that if he accepted Tam- 
many's nomination, it would be with 
the understanding that no part of his 
record should be overlooked. If that 
means anything, it means that Tam- 
many is going to vote for an anti- 
Tammany Mayor. 


‘LiFe * 


At this writing Mr. Shepard’s formal 
letter of acceptance has not appeared, 
but it seems probable that he will 
base his candidacy on reasons not 
exclusively local. He is an anti-ex- 
pansionist, and may declare it inex- 
pedient, on grounds of national policy, 
to weaken the Democratic organization 
in New York State by defeating 
Tammany. Dr. Low is running on 
local issues. Mr. Shepard can’t do 
that, for on the local issue he is as much 
opposed to Crokerism as any one is. He 
is running, not on Tammany’s record, 
but on hisown. The weakness of his 
candidacy is Tammany. Its strength 
is Shepard. It is a triumph for the 
Citizens’ Union, for Dr. Low, for all 
the reformers, that the nomination of 
such a man should have been forced 
upon Croker. It seems odd that Mr. 
Shepard should have accepted the call, 
but if he can stand it, we can. The dis- 
advantage that his candidacy weakens 
Dr. Low’s seems fully offset by the 
certainty that Shepard will be Mayor 
if Low is not. Let us goahead now 
and elect Dr. Low. It need neither 
abate our energies nor lower our 
spirits to reflect that things are likely 
to go better with New York, however 
the election goes. A Shepard would 
surely be better than a Van Wyck, but 
better still, immeasurably better, will 
be to clean Tammany out and send 
Croker back to England to stay. 

Vote for Low, brethren. Be thankful 
for Shepard, but vote for Low ! 





~IR THOMAS LIPTON’S apparent 
failure is really an admirable suc- 

cess. He hasn’t lifted the cup, but the 
cup only exists for the sake of sport, 
and we have had the sport this year in 
heaping measure. There has never 
been such a series of races before in all 
the fifty years since the America’s cup 
left home. This year’s challenger was 
the best boat the old country has ever 
sent over. It is a question to-day 
whether better handling and better 
luck rather than a better model did 
not make Columbia a winner. How- 
ever that may be, there is no blemish 
on our boat’s victory. The spirit 
in which the races were carried 
out was admirable. There have been 


no disputes, and no hard questions 
to settle. Columbia remains the gem 
of the ocean, and every one who is 
not affirmatively happy is at least 
cheerfully resigned. 


TS Rev. Gilbert Reid, a missionary 
in China, stirred by the criticisms 
of looting missionaries which prevailed 
hereabouts last season, wrote an iron- 
ical piece for one of the magazines, 
the precise point of which is not now 
recalled, butits intention was to justify 
the missionaries. But it did not do any 
good. Maybe the irony festered on 
the voyage from China. At any rate, 
it was not in working order when it 
arrived. The piece was ill-received, 
the irony was misunderstood by some 
and resented by others, and the only 
good it ever did the looting missiona- 
ries was to excite sympathy for them 
in having such a defender. That is 
often the way with irony. Itisa 
difficult figure to use with success, 
and is often observed to double up like 
a jackknife and cut the fingers of the 
person who has been jabbing with it. 

When Mr. Reid heard from his 
piece and beheld its results, appar- 
ently he put dust on his head. And 
he wrote some more pieces, without 
any irony in them, explaining his 
first article and re-exculpating some 
of the missionaries for some of the 
looting they did. These pieces he 
caused to be distributed in considerable 
numbers among the papers that had 
criticised his first publication. One of 
these supplementary pieces has come 
to LIFE, and this is to testify that it is 
a better, safer and more efficient piece 
than the first one. It is not necessary 
to print it, because the newspapers 
have already done so. 

Pen and ink are dangerous tools. Mr. 
Reid’s experience teaches that there is 
no such thing on this earth as being 
at a safe distance from one’s publisher. 
Meanwhile public interest in mission- 
ary doings has moved from China to 
Turkey, and the country at this writing 
waits with extreme solicitude to hear 
the next news from Miss Stone. One 
woman missionary stolen by brigands 
promises to do more for missions than 
all the looting Mr. Reid condones. 
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tire of the controversy—many are 
tired now—and each will adhere to 
the opinion he formed soon after the 
battle of Santiago was fought. 
SHE: How foolish and senseless. 
Can’t the matter be settled finally ? 
He: Only in one way. Schley 
and Sampson should both be 
condemned to life im- 
prisonment on the most 
luxurious of our warships, 
one to command one day 
and the other the next. 
The vessel should patrol 
the coast of Alaska, keep- 
ing a sharp lookout for 
interviewers, they to be 
shot down as soon as dis- 
covered. The commanders 
should be permitted to 
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people should be granted a 
reprieve from hero-worship 
until the end of time. 
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SCENE ON A CATERPILLAR RANCH AT SHEARING TIME. 


(Trig—«: A Block of Wood.”’ 


— Webster.) 

O TRIGGS, 
What jigs! 

At making culture hum 
You're ‘quite some”! 
O Triggs, 
Those digs 
At Longfellow 
Are too ‘‘ yellow 
It would be prettier 
To let Whittier 
Requiescat 
Where he is at. 


my 


O Triggs, 

We prigs 

Think when you're bigger 
You'll be slower on the trigger. 
Go slow, 
Chicago, 
Just grow. 
Make Triggs 
Talk pigs ! EL N. L. 


Bravado. 
66 ET me but own the earth,”’ said 
the financier,with characteristic 
bravado, ‘‘and Icare not who writes 
the people’s songs! ”’ 


GAINST logic there is no 
armor like ignorance. 


The Case and the Verdict. 

(A Dialogue between a Wife seeking information on the 
Great Questions of the Day and a Husband seeking 
relief from Newspaper Controversies.) 

CQ HE: I wish you would tell me who is being 

od tried—Schley or Sampson ? 

HE: I should say that the patience of the 
American people is being tried. 

SHE: I’m serious—as serious as the Navy 
Department. 

HE: No one is being tried. Brother Schley 
is ‘‘in the hands of his friends,’’ and they are 
grooming him for the 
Presidential race. Ulti- 
mately he will lecture, 
no doubt. 

SHE (despairingly): What 
will the verdict be, do 
you think? 

He: The Honorable 
Court will reprimand 
Schley ; then a part of 
the press will censure the 
Court; then the other | 
part of the press will 
insult the pro- Schley 
newspapers; and then 
the American people will 
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The Cook; 1 NOTICED THERE WERE FIVE JARS OF PRE- 
SERVES GONE FROM THE PANTRY TO-DAY. 

“ves, MARY I THINK YOU "HAD BETTER PUT UP SOME 
MORE ; ’SPECIALLY THE STRAWBERRIES.” 
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Vy TASSEL SUTPHEN’S golf skits have been selected for 

the third volume of Harper's Short Story Series, and are 
published under the title of The 19th Hole. They are bright and 
amusing nonsense, but thus far this series only emphasizes the 
rarity of short stories worthy of preservation. (Harper and 
Brothers. $1.15.) 








Mrs. John Ellsworth Graham has written a historical romance 
of ancient Mexico. The Toltec Savior refers to a gentleman named 
Quetzaleohuatl, and Xochiquetzalli and Teepantealtzin also figure 
in the narrative. The author’s prose shares the smoothness and 
beauty of the local nomenclature. (G. W. Dillingham Company. 
$1.50.) 


The Improvement of Towns and Cities, by Charles Mulford 
Robinson, is an able treatise well considered and pleasantly written. 
It summarizes the practical results of past efforts, hygienic and 
esthetic, in various parts of the world, and indicates the theoretical 
path of future endeavor. (G. P. Putnam's Sons. $1.25.) 


George Moore’s Sister Teresa is too intimate a sequel to his 
former books to be read with interest alone. Moreover, Mr. Moore’s 
characters, like those of many writers of his class, are mostly 
human animals, and, while we like to study the intelligence of 
animals, we are not interested in their love stories. (J.B. Lippin- 
cott Company, Philadelphia.) 


An unusual and interesting story will be found in Neil Munro's 
Doom Castle. The action is confined to a few well-drawn charac- 
ters, and the scene is in Scotland a century and a half ago. 
(Doubleday, Page and Company. $1.50.) 


Valencia’s Garden is another of Mrs. Schuyler Crowninshield’s 
fearfully and wonderfully constructed French-English novels. It 
quite outdoes The Archbishop and the Lady, and some of its pas- 
sages equal the most characteristic pages of Ollendorf. (McClure, 
Phillips and Company. $1.50.) 


A very bloody and gruesome tale of the detective type, by Buford 
Delanoy, is called £19,000, The adventures of the detective, and 
not the mystification of the reader, are relied upon to sustain the 
interest, but it is overdone and drags miserably at the end. (R. F. 
Fenno and Company. $1.25.) J. B. Kerfoot. 


Parallel Parables. 
THE TWO PAPERHANGERS. 


Cy CE upon a time there were two Paperhangers, each 
of whom Sallied Forth to Pursue his Occupation. 

One of Them, on Reaching the Room he was about to 
Decorate, began to Prepare his Materials, but stopped to 
Gaze from the Window at the Passers-by. 

He resumed his Work, but Paused again to Contemplate 
the Ceiling and to Wonder whether he had Chosen his 
Colors Wisely. 

Then a Few Words on a Newspaper, which was round 
his Bundle, caught his Eye. He Began to Read, and thus 


he Dawdled until the Morning had Passed away and his 
Work was Scarcely Begun. 

The Other, being of a Bustling, Active Temperament, 
flew at his work so Vigorously and Hastily that he Upset 
his Pastepot. 

He Rushed away for More Paste, and Soon Returned, 
but he Applied the Paste to his Paper so Rapidly that the 
Paper was torn and spoiled. He was Obliged to go out and 
Match the Paper, and thus the Hours Flew By and Little 
was Accomplished. 

This Fable teaches that Procrastination is the Thief of 
Time and The More Haste the Less Speed. 

Carolyn Wells. 


A Silly Measure. 


'}‘HERE has been talk of bringing up the Anti-Cartoon 

bill again this winter. Lirre’s temperate contemporary, 
the New York Post, recently printed an editorial containing 
the following paragraph, going to show that the cartoonist 
is sometimes a potent influence for good : 


Freedom of legitimate discussion must be maintained. If any editor or 
any public man feels persuaded that a President is working harm to the 
republic, he must have the right to say so plainly and emphatically, A 
year and a half ago, George F. Hoar, the veteran Republican Senator from 
Massachusetts, was profoundly convinced that the policy pursued by the 
Administration was one so utterly bad that ‘‘ perseverance in it will be 
the abandonmentof the principles upon which our Government is founded, 
that it will change our republic into an empire’’; and he so declared, in 
the most impressive manner, in a speech delivered before the Senate on 
the 17th of April, 1900. The right of any public man—and of any news- 
paper editor—to say such severe things as this about any President must 
be preserved, and it will be a sad day for the republic when there are not 
George F. Hoars ready to speak the truth as they seeit. So, too. we must 
render it possible always for a Nast to expose a Tweed, or a Keppler a 
Blaine, in a cartoon which puts a whole argument in a single picture. 





WHAT TWO POPULAR BOOKS DOES THIS PICTURE SUGGEST ? 

















A Tie Game. 


‘e GIRL,” said Tinkerton, savagely 
to himself, ‘‘ who will do a 

thing like that, doesn’t deserve to be 
loved by any man.”’ 

He pulled down the frayed edges of 
a big, fluffy, white sweater over his 
knees, which almost met his chin as he 
sat on the ground up against a big 
tree, and then picked up his well-worn 
driver, and pounded it angrily up and 
down on the hard turf. Off in the 
distance, sharply silhouetted against 
the green side of a hill, were two fig- 
ures intent upon their game. 

‘*Confound a woman, anyhow !”’’ he 
muttered. ‘*‘She might have waited. 
One of these high-handed, devil-may- 
care creatures, ready to fly off at the 
least thing. Just because Pe 

He paused suddenly, his eye upon 
one of the figures. She had raised 
half-way to her shoulder an instant 
before what he took to be her driving 
mashie, and in the swift half-circle that 
she made, had sent the ball flying a 
good seventy-five yards clean and true 
toward the green. 

‘* That was a daisy !’”’ he ejaculated. 
‘ I taught her that stroke, too.’’ 

He got up and walked over to the 
green. The two figures came up 
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“ Confound a woman, anyhow !” 


rapidly. He bowed. ‘‘ How are you, 
Howard?’’ he said to the man, half- 
carelessly. ‘‘Good afternoon,’’ he said 
to the girl. She took an iron out of 
the bag, as she nodded to him with a 
saucy smile. 

‘*You mustn’t interrupt us!’ she 
cried. ‘‘ Don’t you know it’s against 
the rules? And you’ll spoil my score.” 

He did not reply, but his heart 
jumped fiercely within him. Spoil 
her game! Asif he hadn't made an 
engagement with her to play with him 
at eleven o’clock that morning, and as 
if, just because he had been twenty 
minutes late, she hadn’t gone off with 
another fellow. He stood there and 
watched them putting, with rebellion 
in his heart. He wouldn’t go away 
now. Not he! He wouldn’t give 
Howard the satisfaction of knowing 
he caredarap. Andshe? Well, she 
might have waited. It was the first 
time he had ever failed her, and surely 
his excuse had been a good one. She 
should at least have given him the 
benefit of the doubt. But no, she had 
gone off with this other fellow, and 
left him to shift for himself. 

They putted out, and he walked to the 
green. A man in Tinkerton’s frame 
of mind may always be counted upon 


to do the wrong thing. Tinkerton 
did it. 

‘* You didn’t wait?’’ he said, inter- 
rogatively. 


‘* For what ?”’ She smiled back. “Oh, 
yes, we were to play, weren’t we? 
Well, some other time. It doesn’t 
matter, you know.”’ 

He recovered himself by an effort. 
He had said the wrong thing, he knew, 
and he also knew her so well as to see 
that she was angry with him, and took 
this woman’s way of showing it—or 
rather not showing it. 

He smiled. It was hard to make 
that feeble smile come to the surface, 
but he did it. 

‘¢ Certainly not,’’ he replied. ‘‘ Some 
other day willdo. Don’t let me spoil 
your chances of a record.’’ And he 
walked off over the links toward the 
club house, bowing as self-consciously 
as the man always does when he feels 
that he is no match for the woman. 

Tinkerton walked into the back room 
and tossed off a high ball. ‘Hello, 
George,’’ he said to a little, sandy- 
faced man who poked his nose through 
the door. ‘‘ Join me?”’ 

‘‘ Thanks,’’ said George, half sadly. 
**Can’t doit, old man. Tournament, 
you know. Aren’t you in it?”’ 
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Tinkerton half turned around. “ Tourna- 
ment?’’ he said. ‘‘I didn’t know this was 


’ 


tournament day.’ 


**Oh,”’ replied George, ‘‘the boys and 
girls got it up just for fun this morning. 
Everybody in, you know. Better play 


around. May win.’’ 


Tinkerton strode out on the _ porch. 
‘‘Hang that high ball!’’ he said. ‘It will 
lower my score by ten. Never mind. There’s 


” 


nothing else to do since that girl—— 


He sat down and waxed reminiscent. 
‘‘ How the devil was I to know,”’’ he said to 
himself, ‘‘ that that kid brother of mine 
would fall off his wheel and break hisarm 
and keep me back half an hour? But that 
isn’t what hurts me. To think that girl 
couldn’t trust me a minute. To think she 


couldn’t wait until I had come and 
explained the matter. Well, if she’s 
that kind of a girl, she can go, that’s 
all. Plenty more in the sea.”’ 

The worst of it was that Tinkerton 
knew there were not. 

Just then his caddie came up. “ Here, 
Bud,’’ he said, impulsively, ‘‘ take the 
bag and get out ahead. I might as 
well be floating around the links as 
eating my heart out.’”’ 

He got up, took a ball out of his 
pocket, put it on the tee, swung around, 
and followed with his eye the white 
spot as it circled through the air. 
‘*That’s short of a hundred and fifty,’’ 
he said to himself, critically, as he 
strode out over the red-coated green. 


® * * 
A ND the girl? 
She knew she was wrong the 


moment he left them. She knew she 
should have waited for him, and she 
knew so well—by his face, by the in- 
tonation of his voice, by something— 
that his reason for being late was a 
good one. She had been impulsive. 
She hated herself at times for that. 
But she couldn’t have helped it. He 
didn’t come, and, and—well, it was 
horrid of him, she thought, to keep 
her, HER, waiting—to subject her to 
this slight strain of her vanity. She 
was not used to being kept waiting. 
And so she had gone off with the other 
man. And yet—she was wrong. Oh, 
yes, she knew she was wrong. If she 
only had waited, and had him explain. 
It must have been something serious. 
What was it? But wasn’t it horrid 
of him? To show so plainly? He 
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“You didn’t wait?’ 


shouldn’t have done it. He should 
have waited for jer to explain herself. 
Oh, these impulsive men, to go off 
in a tangent! She wanted him to be 
calm and patient, and then, when they 
were alone, why, it would be all right 
in a moment. Nowit might not be 
all right at all. She set her teeth to- 
gether. She didn’t care. She was mad. 
She was mad at herself, at him, at 
every one. The world was all wrong. 

**It is your stroke,’ Mr. Howard 
was saying, politely. 

** Yes,’’ she said in answer, ‘‘ so it 
is.’’ She chose her club deliberately, 
and lofted over the bunker as if it 
were the easiest thing in the world, 


and as if that particular bunker had 
not always before been her Waterloo. 

Two men passed by. 

“Miss Gillson is playing the game 
of her life,’’ said one man to the other, 
as they watched the stroke. 

* * * 


— was sitting on the porch as 

Tinkerton came up from the last 
green, with his score card in his hand. 
There wasa group around her. George 
was dancing. 

‘* What do you think?” he exclaimed 
to Tinkerton. ‘ Miss Gillson did it in 
ninety-nine. Isn’t it great? The best 
yet. That makes her score eighty -nine 
net, with the handicap off, and 











there’s no one else out except you. 
Say, what’s your score? ”’ 

Tinkerton turned red. ‘ Rotten!” 
he said. He took George aside. “It 
was the high ball that did it,’’ he 
whispered. 

George looked at the card. ‘ Hello !’’ 
he said, ‘‘ why, you’re eighty-nine: It’s 
a tie!”’ 

There was a hubbub. “Play it 
over!’’ ‘* Toss up a cent!’’ and other 
suggestions were heard. At the end 
she came forward, and they faced each 
other. 

“It’s your game,” he said, quietly. 

‘* Not at all,’’ she demurred. “ Why 
should it be?’’ 

‘*Play out one hole if you want to,”’ 
said George, “with a handicap, of 
course. That’ll settle it.” 

Tinkerton only smiled. 
game,’’ he repeated. 

‘*But why ?’”’ she asked. 

He looked her in the eye. 
score doesn’t count,’’ he said. 


“Tt’s your 


‘é My 
“It’s 


one of the rules that a player in a 
match game shall have his score kept 
by some one else.”’ 





*LIPE « 


** And you ?’”’ she queried. 

‘*T was alone—as you know,” he 
replied. 

‘“‘T don’t care,’’ she exclaimed, her 
old impulsiveness rising up. ‘‘ I shan’t 
accept the prize—I don’t think it’s fair. 
Just because 

The captain of the Greens Committee 
came up. ‘If you will allow me,’’ he 
said, ‘‘ I would suggest that you both 
play over one hole, and decide the 
matter in that way. It 7s a rule that 
the scores in a match game should be 
kept by some one else beside the player, 
but I think in this case we all know 
that Tinkerton is perfectly square. 
What do you say, Miss Gillson?” 

She smiled back. ‘‘I am perfectly 
willing,’ she said, ‘‘if it is agreeable 
to Mr. Tinkerton.”’ 

It was a supreme moment. Tinker- 
ton felt that he had the situation well 
in hand. He looked at his watch. 

‘Pardon me,’’ he said, somewhat 
hurriedly, ‘but I must go. My 
young brother fell off a wheel this 
morning and broke his arm, and I 
promised to be back in two hours. I 





She turned and faced him. 
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shouldn’t have come at all if I had 
not had an engagement.”’ 

He turned to her. 

‘* But though I must run along,”’ he 
said, ‘‘if agreeable to you, I will 
select a substitute to decide the matter. 
Howard, will you take my place, and 
decide this important matter? ”’ 

“Why, certainly, old man,” said 
Howard. 

Tinkerton bowed. 

** Good afternoon,”’ he said. 

She said nothing. There was noth- 
ing to say. 

* a * 


INKERTON’S younger brother sat 
up in bed, with three feet of 
shingle on one arm, and rings under 
his eyes. Tinkerton had been reading 
to him for half an hour. ‘ What 
horrible stuff they do put out nowa- 
days,’’ he said, throwing the book 
down. ‘‘Say, Jimmy, you’ll be more 
careful next time, I guess, when you 
try to play horse with a trolley.” 

‘““You bet I will,” said Jimmy, 
feebly. 

There was a knock. 

‘‘Come in,’’ said Tinkerton. 

She camein. ‘‘ They told me,’’ she 
said, ‘‘to come right up — that you 
were reading to Jimmy. You poor 
boy. I’m so sorry.’’ 

She went over and put anarm around 


him. He was only fourteen. 
Tinkerton offered her a chair. She 
turned and faced him. 
‘““Well,’’ he said, slowly, ‘“ who 


won?” 
There was a ring in his voice. It 
meant more than the game. ; 
She put her hand forward instinc- 
tively to meet his. 
‘* You did,’’ she said. 
Tom Masson. 


Liberty. 
(= day the Anglo-Saxons came 
‘We bring you the blessings of 

liberty,’’ said these. 

‘¢ Your price?’’ asked the natives. 

“Your territory,’’ said the Anglo- 
Saxons. 

‘‘Dirt cheap,’’ said the natives. 

“Only a limited amount to a cus- 
tomer at this price, of course,’’ said 
the Anglo-Saxons. 

‘Of course,’ said the natives, for it 
ill beseemed them to haggle. 
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“The Liberty Belles’’ and “ The New Yorkers.” 


¢«sT—T\HE LIBERTY BELLES,” at the Madison 

Square, is a joyous proposition. It is not 
calculated to uplift the higher emotions nor stimulate 
the intellect, but is one of those care-dispellers which 
have their little season on the stage, and 
which, if they do no partieular good, also 
do not do much harm. In these 
days when lovely woman arranges 
her street attire so as to make mani- 

fest to every passer-by what 









} ever beauty of form nature 
= and her corset-maker have 
Lp endowed her with, the dormi- 
a) tory scene which makes the 
nd) first act of ‘‘The Liberty 
U] ei Belles” is not so exciting to 

| ye the vision of the prudish as it 

2 might once have been. The 

a >, young women who figure in 
LB! j it as semi-robed school girls 
4 ye are, by comparison, quite 
Wy, properly clad, and in this 
Wi particular the scene goes for 


what it is intended—the vivid 
picturing of a girlish lark. One 
or two little touches, for instance 

the appearance of the ghost and the 
total absorption of the novel-reading 
girl, are very good bits of real life. 

Mr. Harry B. Smith in several places rouses himself from the 
lethargy into which he has fallen since he accomplished the her- 
culean task of writing a thousand comic-opera librettos in a 
thousand minutes, and some of his lines show a return to his 
pristine brightness. The piece has a number of musical features, 
all of which are jingly, and none of surpassing merit. The best of 
them are the songs sung by Augusta Glose in the first act. Mr. 
Harry Gilfoil, who will be remembered as the whistling bartender 
in “A Trip to Chinatown,” does some mimiery which almost 
touches the realms of high art. Miss Sandol Milliken is the prettiest 
of a lot of very pretty girls, who sing and dance at frequent inter- 
vals and add to the general joyousness of this rattle-brained 


entertainment. 
* * + 


VIDENTLY New York's theatre-ticket speculators are 
again being exterminated. This happens about as fre- 
quently as the extermination of Croton bugs by careful 
housekeepers, and the speculators remain exterminated 
just about as long. The fact of the matter is that any 
New York manager who wants to stop the speculator 
nuisance in front of his house can do it, as has been re- 


peatedly demonstrated by such managers as Mr. Daly, Mr. Moss, 
Independent of 


Mr. Dan Frohman and Mr. Harrison Grey Fiske. 
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the managers who encourage this gentry, the police, properly backed 
up by the police justices, could easily dispose of the speculators as 
public nuisances or disorderly persons. They hold licenses, but a 
license does not confer the right to obstruct the highway nor to 
insult non-purchasers of their wares. But nowadays no one 
expects the police to do their duty. 


* * * 


BOUT such a production as ‘“‘ The New Yorkers,” at the 
Herald Square, one may not speak absolutely. To 
judge these Casino entertainments from any point 
of view where originality, good taste or refinement ~ 
have weight would do them and their best 
patrons injustice. They are written and pro- 
duced to please a certain class and their merits and demerits must 
be judged relatively. Of ‘‘ The New Yorkers,” it may be said that 
it is fairly good of its kind. Mr. Englander’s music is improving 
in that it is getting nearer to the liking of those who are looking 
only for ‘‘catchiness.” In this particular several numbers, 
although not especially original, achieve their object. The book— 
if a suggestion of a plot and an occasional intelligent line can be 
called a book—is of the average Casino merit. 

The nominal object of ‘‘ The New Yorkers” is to introduce Mr. 
Dan Daly asa star. Mr. Daly is unique in his particular line and 
the line is amusing, but it is of limited dimensions. Its extreme 
limit was reached when he was called upon to sing half of a pretty 
and sentimental duet. Being a voiceless comedian the attempt was 
saved from positive disaster by Miss Virginia Earle, who sang her 
half well. A more successful number wasa solo, dance and song by 
Miss Earle, aided by a chorus of young men. Although this was 
an obvious attempt to imitate the ‘‘ Pretty Maiden” chorus in 
‘* Florodora,” it was the most successful feature of the perform- 
ance. 

‘*The New Yorkers” is a rather better than usual thing of the 
usual Casino kind. If you like that kind you will probably enjoy 
‘*The New Yorkers.” It has this advantage—that you can come 
late, or leave early, or drop in between times, without losing the 
thread of the story or imperiling your immortal soul. It is 
_ ust the sort of entertainment for people who do not wish to leave 
the dinner table too early, and for commuters who have to catch 
the Long Island and Jersey trains. Metcalfe. 







LIFE'S CONFIDENTIAL GUIDE TO THE THEATRES. 


Academy of Music.—‘‘ Arizona.” 
spectacular accessories. 

Broadway.—The Castle Square Company creditably singing grand 
opera in English at reasonable prices of admission. 


Bijou.—David Warfield in his artistic characterization of the East-side 
Jewish auctioneer. Worth seeing. 


Daly’s.—Imported musical comedy, ‘‘The Messenger Boy,” with James 
T. Powers in the title part. Fairly tuneful and amusing. 
Herald Square.—Dan Daly in ‘The New Yorkers.’’ See above. 


Garrick.—Charles Hawtrey and English company in “A Message from 
Mars.” Notice later. 


Garden.—Mr. E H. Sothern in “If I Were King,” by Justin Huntley 
McCarthy, Jr. Notice later. 

Empiie.—* The Second in Command,” with John Drew as the star. 
Polite comedy well presented. 


Knickerbocker.—‘* The Rogers Brothers in Washington.” 
vaudeville sketch. 


Lyceum.—* The Love Match.”’ by Sydney Grundy. Notice later. 

Manhattan.—Mrs. Fiske in “ Miranda of the Balcony,” A very artistic 
performance of a not especially good play. 

Madison Square.—" Liberty Belles.” See above. 

Repubdlic.—Scottish idyll about “The Bonnie Brier Bush.” 
piece well performed. 

Wallack’s.—‘* Don Cxesar’s Return,” with Mr. James K. Hackett as Don 
Cesar de Bazan. Picturesque, romantic melodrama well presented. 

Weber and Fields’s Music Hall.—Vaudeville and burlesque, higher in 
price than in quality. 


Stirring drama of border life with 


Light-weight 


A pretty 
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BEGINNING AT HOME. 


Jasper * I UNDERSTOOD THAT YOU HAD TURNED OVER A NEW LEAF, AND WERE EVEN 
GOING TO LOVE YOUR ENEMIES ; BUT IT SEEMS TO ME THAT YOU LOVE NO ONE BUT 


YOURSELF. 
‘* WELL, I AM MY OWN WORST ENEMY.” 


Modern Examples. 


Rae total distance traversed by a 

Broadway car in 1 trip is 7 miles 
and 3 furlongs, and there is a corner at 
the end of every 260 feet. On every 
corner is a would-be passenger who 
waves. The motorman and conductor 
combined are sensitized to 1 wave in 
2,000. How many times will the car 
stop in 1 trip? 


The total resistance of a New York 
Harbor excursion boat is 2 pounds to 


the square inch, with a specific gravity of 
.027 and a carrying capacity of 2,000. 
For every year older it grows, its capacity 
increases in relation to its specific gravity 
by 1-1270 of a unit. When it is 5 years 
old, what will be its total resistance? 


At the beginning of a honeymoon, a 


groom kisses a bride on an average of 


every 5 minutes out of a total of 24 
hours on the first day. On the second 
day he kisses her on an average of 5 
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minutes and 18 seconds. Supposing this rate of 
decrease is maintained, there will come a period 
when he kisses her 2 times in an average of 56 
hours. Then how many years, months, weeks 
and days will they have been married ? 


A New York newspaper contains in 1 issue 268 
different subjects. 2-3rds of these are devoted to 
lies, 2-3rds of what remains are devoted to mur- 
ders and scandals, and 2-3rds of what still 
remains are devoted to irrelevant gossip. 1-3rd 
of what is left is items of news. How many 
articles are there still unaccounted for ? 


Nursery Rhymes for New Yorkers. 
(Apropos of recent happenings and a certain 
event in November.) 

ib eagrers was a man in our town, 
And he was wondrous wise, 
For when he got upon the force 
He shut tight both his eyes. 
He never saw a thing amiss, 
He never caught a thief, 
So Tammany rewarded him 
By making him a chief. 
Sing a song of sixpence, a pool-room full of crooks, 
Four-and-twenty gamblers in Tammany’s good 
books. 
When the place is raided, not a crook is caught— 
A singular coincidence, which gives one food for 
thought. 
Baa, baa, black sheep, can you pay your toll? 
If so, yield it up—three bags full. 
One for the wardman, one for the Boss, 
One for the tiger, who shields you from Moss. 





Hey, diddle diddle! I’m up to my middle 
In dirt wherever I go. 
Tammany laughs to see such sport, 
And the braves make away with the aough. 
Glen Allen 
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Mrs. Mousy ; WHAT IN THE WORLD IS THIS, CLARENCE? 
“I GUESS IT MUST BE THE GREAT PAN-AMERICAN EXPO- 


SITION WE HEAR 8O MUCH ABOUT.” 
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Kickers’ Column. 





The Editor regrets that he is compelled to exclude 
many interesting letters on account of their length. 
Letters should not be longer than two hundred 
words, and are more likely to be inserted if still 
shorter. 
re LIFE: Your “ Kickers’ Column’’ 

invites the below : 

There is, undoubtedly, a large number of 
readers and admirers of Lire who belong to 
the Jewish race, and I state this, to a certain 
extent, on the strength of personal observa- 
tion. The fact of their being readers and 
admirers of Lire proves them an intelli- 
gent, intellectual and refined part of that 
race. Like in all other people in which 
these qualities are inherent, they are drawn 
to a publication of the sort of Lire, be- 
cause its brightness, its wit, its artistic 
quality and literary value are appreciated 
and enjoyed by them. But, perhaps, more 
than all these attributes, the spirit of fair- 
ness and justice, and, above all, the moral 
tone and influence of Lire appeal to them. 
Why then, please tell me, do you endeavor 
to hurt the feelings of this portion of your 
admirers by the main cartoon in this week’s 
Lire, and at other times in the past? Now, 
understand me, that you go hammer and 
tongs for the Theatrical Syndicate is, in 
my opinion, highly just and praiseworthy. 
The managers, in question, are a sordid lot 
who ignominiously drag the Drama down to 
the dollar and cent basis. But why do you 
attack a religion which surely possesses 
many bright names and deeds in all the 
Arts, including the Dramatic? Is it right 
and fair and just to maliciously emphasize 
the religion of men when attacking their 
unworthy deeds? If, perchance, our theat- 
rical managers belonged to the Protestant 
or the Catholic race, would you speak of 
them as the ‘‘ Protestant Syndicate,” or the 
‘Catholic Syndicate’’? I think not. Hence, 
there follows this logical conclusion, i. ¢., 
Lire tends to be an anti-Semitic publication. 
And if so, this is the main point to which I 
desire to call your attention: Do you con- 
sider an anti-Semitic tendency ofa publica- 
tion to be a highly moral one, and do you 
consider it consistent with the spirit of 
Lire, which, I take it to be, is whatever is 
basic, right and just and elevating between 
man and man? Sincerely yours, 

Richard Scheiner. 

New York, September 11, 1901. 


” 


Lire has always admitted the exist- 
ence of the ‘intelligent, intellectual 
and refined ’’ Jews of whom our cor- 
respondent speaks. It sympathizes 


-LIFE- 


with them in their suffering from the 
acts of the great majority of their 
race. LIFE has never criticised the 
Jews for their religion, but for their 
racial characteristics. When there 
come into existence Catholic or Prot- 
estant codes of business morals and 
social manners distinct from those of 
the rest of the world, Lire will criti- 
cise them as Catholic and Protestant, 
just as it now does those that are dis- 
tinctly and exclusively Jewish. 


—EDITOR. 


EpiTor oF LIFE. 

Dear Sir: I appreciated your courtesy last 
spring in publishing a necessary correction 
of a false report which Lire had copied 
from the daily press. If I write to you 
again, pray do not consider me_hyper- 
eritical. I have already written you 
concerning an article which misrepresented 
Christian Science in a recent number. Let 
me now call your attention to a further 
article entitled, ‘‘ Letter from a Burglar,” 
in your issue of September 19th, in which 
the supposed teachings of Mrs. Eddy, and 
the writings of Mrs. Ella Wheeler Wilcox, 
are made the motive for a humorous skit. 

Mrs. Wilcox is not a Christian Scientist, 
and I do not feel justified in speaking for 
her, but it occurs to me that Lire would 
not willingly make sport of the religious 
opinions of a great body of decent people, 
such as Christian Scientists are conceded to 
be. When this practice once begins, it is 
sure to lead to inevitable injustice, for 
spiritual matters can only be apprehended 
spiritually. In saying this, I do not forget 
the characte: of Lirz, as an independent 
representative of public opinion, nor do I 
forget its great service in behalf of what is 
good in American life. 
many funny secular events and material 
points of view among mortals, that I cannot 
but think any periodical is going out of its 
way which ridicules the spiritual teachings 
of a Christian denomination. 

If Lire considers the faith of Christian 
Scientists a subject for ridicule, what must 
it think of the teachings and _ practices 
of a man like Paul, who unconcernedly 
shook off the viper which had fastened 
itself on his hand, or of Peter, who raised 
Tabitha from the dead, or of the Master 
himself? What explanation can be given 
of the straightforward promise of ‘Jesus: 
‘Verily, verily, I say unto you, he that 
believeth on me, the works that I do shall 
he do also; and greater works than these 
shall he do ; because I go unto my Father” ? 

Christian Scientists are trying to live up 
to the teachings and practice of early 


But there are so. 





Christianity, and they deserve the support 
of Lire. Yours truly, W. D. McCrackan. 

New York, September 24, 1901. 

Epitors LIFE. 

Sus: You can put this in the Kickers’ 
Column, or in the waste-basket, as you 
like, but the American people should 
rightly charge you with using a keen blade 
in the same work that the infamous Hearst 
accomplishes with a butcher's cleaver. The 
difference is in your constituency—yours, 
perhaps, being less susceptible to poison 
than the readers of the damnable sheets 
published by Hearst. Yours truly, 

W. P. Kellogg. 

DenveER, Couo., October 1, 1901. 

Epitor oF LIFE. 

Dear Sir: In your capacity as editor of a 
paper given to amuse readers you are of 
necessity led to ridicule most everything 
of a public nature, and for several years it 
has to you appeared proper to do so with 
our late Chief Magistrate. I have read all 
you have printed and have been vastly 
amused at some of the cartoons you have 
printed, but occasionally have doubted the 
wisdom or propriety of some of them. I 
have now before me your issue as of the 
26th, and I want to thank you for the 
manly and thoroughly honest editorial in 
same. I feel now that while you may be 
inclined to poke fun at subjects sometime 
serious, you are the right stuff at heart, and 
I have a few lingering doubts removed. 

Very truly yours, Charles Williams. 


Haverrorp, September 24, 1901. 





‘COURSE I TRUN YOU OVER } WHY SHOULDN’TI? SEVEN 
YEARS OLD, AN’ WOT HAVE YOU MADE OF YOURSELF?”’ 
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“Look ouT! I GIVE YOU FAIR WARNING I’LL HAVE THIS GUN ALL LOADED AND READY TO SHOOT IN LESS THAN TWENTY MINUTES!” 
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“MY SUMMER IN A GARDEN.”—By Elizabeth's Father. 


Love’s Wage. 


HE labor of Love is through toil and pain, 
And thirsty stretches of desert bare ; 
His garments rusty with wind and rain, 
And oft unkempt is his ragged hair. 


The labor of Love is without a price ; 

No wage asks he save Her lips to kiss, 
Her smile to hearten, to see the rise 

Of red in Her cheek—Love’s wage is this. 


Small measure of praise has the world for him; 
But when, at even, a little head 
Lies close in his arm as the day grows dim, 
Love’s crown is won and his cross is fled. 
Arthur Stanley Riggs. 


From the Frying Pan. 


ee bi ES, she had a purely imaginary trouble, and as a 
last resort they called in a Christian Scientist.” 
‘* Was she cured? ”’ 
‘*Oh, yes. Now they are trying tocure her of Christian 
Science.”’ 


Spaniards Watch Inquiry. 


MADRID, Wednesday.—Military and naval circles here are greatly in- 
terested in the Schley Court of Inquiry. The navy strongly favors Rear 
Admiral Schley’s contentions. This is especially true of Admiral Cervera 
and his captains.—New York Herald. 

HAT is natural. 
The Americans favor Sampson, and the Spaniards 
favor Schley. 
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BALLADE OF LITERARY LETTERS. 


Of old it was an easy thing 
To write a letter to one’s dear, 
To line the words we felt, and cling 
To simple sentiments and clear ; 
But times are sadly changed, we hear— 
Love grows enamored of the mint ; 
We pen our lines with care and fear— 
Our letters must be fit to print. 


No more in our accustomed way 

We say the tender things we mean ; 
Our letters may be made to play 

A part in book or magazine. 

Ah, me! They once by one were seen— 
We did not have to hedge or hint ; 

But now the public comes between— 
Our letters must be fit to print 


Whene’er the lean wolf snarled of old, 
A man sought friends without demuy 
Or left his watch in Shylock’s hold, 
Or starved or stole, as he’d prefer ; 
But now he takes the notes of Her, 
The honeyed lines she did not stint, 
And hies him to a publisher— 
Our letters must be fit to print. 


L’ENVOI. 
Sweetheart, henceforth with words alone 
Shall Love his fond expressions tint. 
It grieves me sore, yet must Il own 
My letters are not fit to print. 
— Theodosia Garrison in the October Century. 


For sale by all Newsdealers in Great Britain. 





A CERTAIN drug clerk had heard the story of the colored 
woman who, on asking for flesh-colored court-plaster, was 
given black by the observant shopkeeper ; and he treasured 
up the incident, hoping for an opportunity to imitate the 
sharpness of the dealer. 

His opportunity came. One evening a comely colored 
girl stepped into the store where he was employed. 

‘“*T wants some cou’t-plaster,”’ she said. 

‘“‘What color?” inquired the clerk, with affected non- 
chalance. 

“Flesh cullah, sah,’’ 

Trembling in his shoes, and keeping within reach of a 
heavy pestle, the clerk handed the young woman a box of 
black court-plaster. He was surprised at the time that the 
situation afforded so little humor. The girl opened the box 
with a deliberation that was ominous, but her face was un- 
ruffled as she noted the color of the contents. 

“1 guess you mus’ a’ misunderstooc my ordah. I asked 
for flesh cullah, and you done give me skin cullah,”’ she 
said. 

The drug clerk is said to be still a little dazed, and he 
has firmly resolved to subject every joke to rigid laboratory 
test hereafter before using.—Pitisburg News. 


BEFORE the days of chloroform there was a quack who 
advertised tooth-drawing without pain. The patient was 
placed in a chair and a wrench given, when he roared 
violently. 

*] thought you said there was no pain?” 

“So there is not by my process. That is Cartwright’s 
way. That’s the way he does it. It’s very ditferent from 
mine.” 

Another tug, and a still more violent howl. 

“That’s the way Dumerge pulls teeth,” said the un- 








abashed practitioner. 
would?” 

Another twist was given, and the patient, as a Tule, 
howled worse than ever. 

“ That,” the dentist said, ’*‘ is Parkinson's mode.” 

By this time the tooth was nearly out. 

“T will now,” he said, “display my own method.” 
whereupon he triumphantly withdrew the tooth and held it 
up for inspection. ‘You observe that by my truly scientific 
process there is really no pain whatever.” — Hachanye. 


“You don't like it, no doubt. Who 


THE caller explained his mission. 

‘It’s a worthy cause,” he said. 

“Itis, indeed,’ admitted the up-to-date merchant. * You 
may put our firm down for five hundred dollars,” 

“Good !” exclaimed the caller. ‘It's to be done very 
quietly and unostentatiously, of course. The money will be 
given in a lump sum from ‘a few friends,’ without any 
lames whatever.” 

“No one will know who gives?” asked the merchant, 

“No one,”’ answered the caller 

“No list published?” 

“ None.” 

* Cross the name of our firm off..""— Chicago Post. 


‘“*CHILDREN,” said the teacher, while instructing the 
class in composition, ‘* you should not attempt any flights of 
fancy, but simply be yourselves, and write what is in you, 
Do not imitate any other person’s writings or draw inspira. 
tion from outside sources.” 

As a result of this advice Johnny 
following composition : 

“We should not attempt any flites of fancy, but rite 
whatis in us, In me thare is my stummick, lungs, hart, liver, 
two apples, one piece of pie, one stick lemon candy and my 
dinner.’’— Baltimore American. 
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WILSON 
WHISKEY. 
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That’s 


THE WILSON DISTILLING CO., 
Baltimore, Md. 


America’s Best 


The most perfect of the purest type of whiskey is 


Hunter 


Baltimore Rye 


The best for every need of whiskey, and everyone who needs 


whiskey needs the best. 
women because of its age and excellence. 


It is particularly recommended to 


| Wm. Lananan & Son, Baltimore, Md. 





Manhattan Theatre "wre 


MRS FISKE 


and her company in 


MIRANDA B25. cSy 


Every Evening at 8:15. Saturday Matinee at 2 


WEBER & FIELDS ° Bway & 30th St. 


Performance begins at 8.10 sharp. 
Matinees Tuesday and Saturday. 
HOITY-TOITY and Burlesque of DIPLOMACY 
*,*Seats on Sale Four Weeks in Advance. 


31 FIFTH AVENUE, NEW YORK. 


Stanhope - Wheatcroft Dramatic School. 


Unrivalled facilities. Practical stage instruction. Student | 
Matinees. Six months’ course begins October 14. Highest } 
endorsement. Prospectus on application. 


ADELINE STANHOPE WHEATCROFT, Director. 


MUSIC HALL 


Constafle "OC, 


Women’s Furnishings. 
Shirt Waists. 


Flannel Waists, tailor finish, in all the 
newest shades. 

Mohair Waists in black and fancy 
dotted effects. 
Embroidered Flannel Waists. 
Fancy Albatross Waists 
for Evening Wear. 
Mourning Waists. 
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| Corsets. 


Ain ot. 


NEW YORK. 





/HITMANS 


3vV.C hocolates 
andConfections 


2 ie 


When the sweet tooth 
calls for candy 
The wisdom tooth says 
WHITMAN’S 
Sold everywhere, 
Whitman’s Instantaneous Chocolate. 
Made in a minute with boiling milk. 
STEPHEN F. WHITMAN & SON, 
1316 Chestnut St., Philadelphia. 





— 


all you have guesed 
about life insurance may 
be wrong. If you wish to 
know the truth, send for 
*“* How and Why,” issued 
by the PENN MUTUAL 
LIFE, 921-3-5 Chestnut 
Street, Pittadeiphia. 











































«LIFE: 
Ghe PRIZE on SYLVIA’S HEAD-is $500. 


YLVIA is the heroine of a new novel, entitled Sylvia: The Slory of an American Countess. 
She lived abroad, and is described by one of her admirers as ‘* THE MOsT BEAUTIFUL WOMAN 

IN EUROPE.” Twelve artists, known for their types of beautiful women, were invited 
each to make a drawing expressing his idea of the charming heroine. Their pictures are all 
reproduced in the book. By a natural suggestion, all persons who like a good story and 
admire beautiful women are now asked to give their opinion of the types repres sented. 








Who 





| SYLVIA: The STORY of an AMERICAN COUNTESS 


By EVALYN EMERSON. With Pictures of the Heroine by 


Albert R. Blashfield, Carle J. Blenner, J. Wells Champney, Howard Chandler Christy, 
Louise Cox, Joseph De Camp, John Elliott, C. Allan Gilbert, Albert Herter, Henry 
Hutt, Alice Barber Stephens, A. B. Wenzell. 


ethod,” 
d held it 
scientific 











The person whose list comes nearest to the choice of the majority will receive A PRIZE OF 
FIVE HUNDRED DOLLARS ($500.00), 

The book itself is a charming and clever love story, readable and interesting from cover to 
cover. The voting is very simple. Each volume contains full particulars and aslip on which 
one very the reader is to register his choice. It is a matter on which every one will naturally have an 
y will bs opinion ; and the prize of $500.00 is worth guessing for. Order through the book stores 4 
or send $1.50 direct to the publishers. (Both these pictures copyright 1901 by) 
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THE MOST 


Unique, Artistic, Interesting, 
Appears on the 
—. Union 

its and Separate 
Garments, all sizes--- 
= a. materials; 


Convenient 
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HAIR TONIC Ss ogressive i 
THE BEST HAIR  RESTORER aiming notes ane hata ed “are Eg 
A POSITIVE DANDRUFF JURE me booklet, : 
A hair-dressing for every perron of resi 135 FIFTH Ave. 5c. Copy FRE F 
SOLD EVERYWHERE 1.50 P. Y HAY a TODD MFG. CO., 
52 BLEUE "HeSBE TIP TER N. Y. ae See wee Yoeilanti, Mich.” 




















NEVER HAD 
AN EQUAL. 


Competent judges say that the Pan- 
American Exposition will be superior 






























The Standard 
for Gentlemen 


ALWAYS EASY 


The Name “BOSTON 
GARTER” is stamped 
Ron every loop. 


to anything of its kind ever seen on this 





| continent, and it is within 12 hours’ j 
ride of over forty million people. How ' 
can it fail to be a success when you 
consider that it is reached from all 
directions by the 


NEW YORK CENTRAL LINES, 










ame 






which comprise the New York Central, 
Boston & Albany, Michigan Central, 
Lake Shore, Big Four, Pittsburg & 
Lake Erie and Lake Erie & Western 
Railways? 
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A. Lies flat to the leg—never 
=\Slips, Tears nor Unfastens. 


SOLD EVERYWHERE. 
















YOUR GRAND-FATHER USED IT 
AND NEVER ABUSED IT. 


























: eg pair, = 50c. 

( 2 otton —— 

or If local dealers cannot supply it, address the 2, Mailed on n receipt of price. For a copy of the New York Central's Pan-Amert- 
od distillers, y GEO. F7 yReeT 00. Mehers can Exposition Folder, ‘ Four-Track Series” No. 
\L oston, Mass., U.S. e, ii 
at BERNHEIM BROS., Louisville, Ky. Eveay Pan Wannanves | 15, send a postage stamp to George H. Daniels,Gen 


eral Passenger Agent, New York Central Railroad, 


Grand Central Station, New York 



















Fe OuR FooLiSH. 
GNTEMPORARY 


A YOUNG man, contemplating matrimonial felicity, took 
his fair intended to the home of his parents that she might be 
introduced to the old folks, 

“This is my future wife,” said the young man, proudly, 
turning to paterfamilias, who was a canny Scot. ‘“ Now, 
father, tell me candidly what you think of her.”’ 

The old man eyed the blushing bride-elect critically for 
fully two minutes, then answered, with deliberation : 

“ Well, John, I can only say you have shown much better 
taste than she has.’’—Exchange. 


MAID, WIFE OR WIDOW, 
Bachelor, husband or widower, all find telephone service 
useful at all hours of the day. None who values comfort, 
neatness and despatch can afford to be without it. Rates in 
Manhattan from $5 a month. New York Telephone Co., 15 
Dey St., 111 West 38th St. 


AMONG the ceremonies which will likely be abolished at 
the coronation of King Edward is the kissing of the King by 
each peer. William the Fourth wished to get rid of this 
ceremonial in 1831, but ultimately he was obliged to submit, 
and was even kissed by the archbishops and bishops, a part 
of the affair to which he had strongly and specially objected, 

—Argonaut. 
A PLAIN 
Statement of facts: Cook's Imperial Champagne Extra Dry 
is Superior. Its bouquet excels, its taste delights. Try it 


‘‘It seems to me that our friend has so much faith in 
money that he almost makes a religion of it.”’ 
‘*] don’t like the comparison. The word religion implies 
at least a remote chance of backsliding.”’ 
— Washington Star. 


THE latest Parisian success is DELETTREZ, PARIS, AGLAIA, 
the new handkerchief perfume. Used by those who appre- 
ciate the most delicate, refined odor. Dainty and distinctive. 


THE capitalist colored when he spoke of the check that 
hung in a neat frame over his desk. 

“A bit of sentimentalism,” said he; ‘the first billion I 
ever made.”—Detroit Free Press. 


HOTEL VENDOME, BOSTON. 
All the attractions of hotel life, with the comforts and 
privacy of home. 


‘*T WILL not pay one cent for my advertising this week!” 
he announced, with a high color in his cheeks, to the editor 
of the county paper. ‘ You told me you'd put the notice of 
my shoe polish in with the reading matter.” 

“ And didn’t I do it?’ inquired the editor, suavely. 

“No, sir!’? roared the advertiser. ‘No, sir, you did 
not! You put it in the column with a mess of poetry, sir, 
that’s where you put it !°— Youth’s Companion. 


A YOUNG WOMAN 
Of education desires a position as Secretary toa lady. Address 
M., E. F. W., care LIFE, 19 W. 3lst St., New York. 


** LN all my life,”’ she said, with a sigh, “‘ I have seen only 
one man that I would care to marry.” 

**Did he look like me?” he carelessly asked, 

Then she flung herself into his arms, and wanted to know 
what secret power men possess that enables them to tell 
when they are loved.— Chicago Record-Herald. 








School of Bookbinding for Ladies 


SCHLEUNING & ADAMS, 256 West 23d St., N. Y. City. 


Bookplates Designed and Engraved. Artistic Bookbinders 
Send for Prospectus 


“Builds a new head.” Virgin oil imported 
from Yucatan, restores gray hair to its original 
color; or your money back — no dye — amber 
color vegetable oil — kills dandruff. If inter- 
ested, address for valuable information, The 
Yucatan Oil Co., Los Angeles, Cal. 





A NEW ERA IN WALL PAPER 


Designed and signed by artists, colored and pro- 
duced by the PirrssurG Watt Paper Co., New 
Bricnton, Pa. Sold by your dealer. 





Redmond,(. =" 
Kerr & Co, ) wvestaent 


BANKERS, 
41 WALL ST., N. Y. 


** A cheerful glass, a pretty lass, 
A friend sincere and true ; 
Blooming health, good store of wealth, 
Attend on me and you.” 


A pure rye, 
10 years old, aged 
by time, tase Phila. & New York. 
not artificially. ESTABLISHED 1793. 
Green Label. cs 
AT ALL FIRST-CLASS DEALERS. 











HIGH GRADE 


Overholt 


SECURITIES. a Made just as it was a 
ae : ) century ago— 
; and bottled in bond. 


Members Issue Travellers’ 
N.Y. Stock Exchange. \ Letters of Credit Hs <A iI A. Oveshol 
Available Throughout the World. | ' @ Co. 


Pittsburg, Pa. 
















\Rae’s | 


fica | 


Baltimore, Md. 


‘Olive ‘Oil Za GOOD THINGS! 





Always insist upon having (i 





a= 





eas. 











appreciated F 3 
by connoisseurs A STRICTLY FIRST-CLASS ARTICLE, 
for its z A GOOD DEMAND FOR IT, 


AN APPRECIATIVE PUBLIC. 


All of which comes from dealing only in the best 


Delicate s 
values and telling nothing but the 


Flavor } truth about them. 
woman, £ | OLD CROW RYE 
so frequent in some 7 


Se: Se Oe ay is a Straight HAND-MADE SOUR MASH Whiskey, 
and has never been equalled. 
Suaranteed Pure 


Gil of Olives only ; GOLD MEDAL Awarded at Paris, 1900. 


oF 
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Ss. RAE & CO, Esteb. 1936 : H. B. KIRK & CO., 
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ass anaes 











we “ Wehaneets Sole Bottlers, NEW YORK. 
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G DISTANCE TIRE 


TO THE 


VEHICLE SIRE 


Delays, discomforts, annoyances eliminated. Long or short journeys on business or pleasure anticipated 
without anxiety and accomplished without mishap, when equipped with 


THE LONG DISTANCE TIRE. 


It is the most reliable tire on the market—no other gives such satisfying service. Constructed on a simple, 
sensible principle. The clock face shows a cross-section of the tire. 
Have your dealer or manufacturer of carriage or automobile put it on your vehicle—or write to us for it or about it. 


NEW YORK BELTING & PACKING CO., Lta. 


STORES: 
NEW YORK, : . : . ° ° ° 25 Park Place CHICAGO, ° : ‘ ‘ ° ° ° 150 Lake Street 
BOSTON, : ; . ; . . ° 24 Summer Street | INDIANAPOLIS, ° ° ° . ° - - 229 South Meridian Street 
PHILADELPHIA, ¥ ‘ ; ; ° e ° 724 Chestnut Street ST. LOUIS, ‘ ° . ° ° e a 411 North Third Street 
BALTIMORE, ° : ' . ‘ ° ; 101 Hopkins Place | SAN FRANCISCO, . > e ° ‘ ‘ 509-511 Market Street 





October 17, 1901, 
































Dire Phot 





GOURMET JOHNNY. 


Officer (who has lost his dog, seeing the chain hanging out of the mouth of a 
Chinaman); GREAT sCOTT! HE’S SWALLOWED THE ANIMAL WHOLE! 





Finest Matured Old 


Irish Whiskey 


Has all the merits of 
Scotch without that smoky taste 
which many object to. 
SOFT AND PLEASANT 
Bottled by LIPTON, Ltd., 
DUBLIN ano LONDON. 

Sole Agents U.S, 


G. F. HEUBLEIN & BRO., 
29 Broadway, N. Y., Hartford, Conne 
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LEA & PERRINS 


“Ce The Original 
and Genuine 


milies 

and all first class cooks 
can tell you that by =a 

meats, gravy. gar , game, Salads 

dis 


and many es are 


iven an appetizing relish 
if flavored wath. i Leader 


sartnitclea 0 Prnerd 


“John Duncarts Sons= AGENT, Nev NewYork,, 














Three things necessary to 
an enjoyable Dinner or 
Luncheon party 


Good Food 
Good Company 
Evans’ Ale 


Then follows the feast 
of reason and the flow 
of soul 


Any Dealer Anywhere. 
C. H, Evans & Sons, Est. 1786, Hudson, N. ¥. 











OPERA and FIELD GLASSES~ Gola mede!,Paris,1000 FE 


Made under the pétronage of the famous Astronomer. 


Faultiess construction, great power. 


From $5.09 up. 


See thet the name “Flammarion” is on each glass 


104 8.23% st 
125 wdamesr New sock 











Pears 


was the first maker 
of sticks of soap for 
shaving. Sticks in 3 
sizes; shaving cakes 
in 3 sizes. 


Pears’ Soap established over Ioo years. 





PRESS OF THE J. W. PRATT CO., NEW YORK. 





“‘h Genuine Old Brandy made from Wine.” 
— Medical Press (London), Aug, 1899. 


MARTELL’S 
THREE STAR 
BRANDY 


AT ALL BARS AND RESTAURANTS. 











